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f up?i:hi Johns, veryxnuch startled,raised his perplexed
and crv/lulous glance, which, together with a low and
Lnrizoniylly wrinkled brow, did not make a very in-
!i\lictr^u cnxcfiihlc. Tills Impression was by no means
men*led by the slightly pointed form of his bald
head.

Everybody laughed outright, and, thus guided, Cap-
tain Johns ended by smiling rather sourly, and at-
tempted to defend himself. It was all very well to
Joke, but nowadays, when ships, to pay anything at
all, had to be driven hard on the passage and in har-
bour, the sea was no place for elderly men. Only young
men and men In their prime were equal to modern con-
ditions of push and hurry. Look at the great firms:
almost every single one of them was getting rid of men
showing any signs of age. He, for one, didn't want
any oldsters on board his ship,

And, indeed, in this opinion Captain Johns was not
singular. There was at that time a lot of seamen, with
nothing against them but that they were grizzled,
wearing out the soles of their last pair of boots on the
pavements of the City in the heart-breaking search for
a berth.

Captain Johns added with a sort of ill-humoured
innocence that from holding that opinion to thinking
of poisoning people was a very long step.

This seemed final but Captain Ashton would not let
go his joke.

" Oh, yes. I am sure you would. You said distinctly
cof no use.' What's to be done with men who are *of no
use?5 You are a kind-hearted fellow, Johns. I am
sure that if only you thought it over carefully you would
consent to have them poisoned in some painless man-

ner."

Captain Sellers twitched his thin, sinuous lips.